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(0 0C0QUUOCONOON0C0000 00000

Man’s Best Business

Asset |

The Evening

PAEEEAEEAEE!

D0 0OOO00

By John K.
D0DO0000000

GOOD reputation s a man's
best trade-mark.

Reputation s not what a
man (hidks of himself, but
what athers think of hin.

A man’'s estimate of himeelf {en't nnt
to pass current.

Most men would pit ths value far too
high.

Bome few would put it too low,

Generally the estimate is in inverse
ratio to the value,

An unprefudiced public may be trusted
to atrike a just level,

When It Is announced that a new
miracle-working electric devica has been |
fnvanted the world ia sheptical.

It it Is stated that 1ldison Is the In- |
ventor, skepticism {s changed td falth. |

In the reputation of the Wizard of
Menlo the public puts its trust, !

George Bernard Shaw says he has
written and can write better plays than
Bhakespeara's.

But Shaw's opinfon and Shaw's repu- |
tatlon are a long wavs apart.

The verdict Is still In favor of the poet |
of Btratford |
N. P. Willis, who (= scarcelv remem-
bered Ly a suc-eeding generation, con-,
sldered himself the greatest American |

poet.

That was Willis's estimate. .

Bryvant, Longfellow and Holmes sat
themselves upon no pedestal, but thelr
reputations were and are secure,

They rest upon the estimate of the
publie. |
We can bulld, but ws cannot dictate

& reputation.

anless the man making the nnnounco-}
ment has a reputation to back it up." |
It {sn't so much what a merchant |

offers as the fact that HE offers !t

s Reputation :
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By Charles Darnton,

BROODING  silence that
Bemn}altnn multiplies the value of had settled over the fire-
printer'y Ink. lit head of Mrs. Brown

When, after a lapea of fifteen years,
It was announced that Verdi had wris-
tan a new onera the musical worid was
on ine tiptoe of expectancy.

It wasg not the title of the opera, nor
the Shakeapearian theme, nor any star
cast that aroured public interest.

1t wag Verdl

“Rigolatto,'" “Trovatore,” “Traviata'
and “Aida" had estahlished his reputa-
tion.

“Otello's” reception wan cordial, as a
natural consequence

Washingion's reputation was
nerable,

When a President was wanted for the
new republic there was no question
as to the man,

The man In whom the public puts its
trust is the man who points the way to
great events.

Reputation Is worth mora than riches.

Wealth In the hands of one who s
diseredited becomes a curse,

"I have loat my reputation! and what
remains iz bestlal' cries Casslo,

1~ who 18 without reputation Is like a
rudderless ship without a sall,

A tree of a century's growth can he
felled in an hour.

Bo with reputation! Difflcult to attain,
priceless to possess, it must be jealously
guarded,

Many of Kipling's recent contributions
to literature have seriously warped thie
reputation based on earller and beter
worlk.

Hard earned reputations have sold In-
numerable square fest of bedaured can-

Potter was broken with
the words:

“After twelve years [ have come
back to my own country a stranger
to go to Bngland. The answer ls
simple enough: [ was given no
cholce in the matter. My own peopla
did not want me, I was driven away
! was written oft the American
stage. They kicked me out.”

A bitter smile in memory of the
dead past buried {tze!f In the color-
'less face. The smile might have heen
‘Mrs. Camphell's, the courage Hern-
hard:'s.

“They hurt me,"” she added, sim-
‘ply.  “I had coma from the South,
(filled with enthusiasm and treasur-
{ng the ideals of my girlhood, fmypos-
'sible fdeals, perhaps, vet [ belfeved in
them. These romantic {deals I at-
tempted to express on the
[nothing more. What was the result?

-1

invul-

"tation and other things of which I
iwas not gullty. They trampled on
me, stamped on me. They Lroke my
heart. And so [ picked up the poor

A prominent Westarn advertiser was | ... land. 1 had to earn my living. [
once .l":.d what he °°“:“’°“d the most | qyon hetrayals are alweys extrava- had to go somsewhere. They didn't
essential element In advertising. HI-I . : " ¢t |

gantly expansive. want nie here. (WO e |
reply was, “Reputation!” “A page ad- | mne public s hard to win, but easy \
wertisement,” sald he, "I of littls valuolgo lose, *  Mrs. Potter's slender hands took |

Deception !s a double-edged dagger.

A reputation {8 too valuadble an asse:
to be sacrificed to greed,

t is 30 valuable that it should he
alm of every man to atialn,

fiouch of her burning hzalr sank
the \down again upon the arms of her
[chair {n her dressing room at

Befty Vincent’s Advice

on Courtship and Marriage |

Lincoln Sauare Theatrs, where she {3
|

glving vaudevilla 1ts flist poetle
“turn.”

Preserving the Language.

‘““The first thing T had to learn In Eng-
'land was Fnglish,' she sa'd T wasg
{014 that I did not epaak purs English

When Walking With a Man,

Dear Betty:

8 It proper for a young lady to take
& young man’s arm while out walk-
Ing, or ls {t proper for ths young

man to take the young lady's arm? J.
A young lady takes a young man's
arm when out walking In the even!ng
At other times It {s customary for the
man and girl to walk without taking
the arm. If the street |s slippery or the

over a puddle or obstacle, he usuall;
takes her arm.

Only a Friend.

Dear Betty:
HAVE been In love with a voung
I lady for mere than six months. 1
told her recently how dearly |
loved her and asked her to marry me
£he sald she loved me very much as a
friend, hut she couldn't cara for ma In
any other way, I am hearthroken

4 N

Talcum Powder Cases.

AINTY, Inexpensive gifts thit

make nice prizes or birthday

offerings for the schoo! friand

are boxes of violet scented talonm
covered with cretonna cases,

These cases ara quite simply made,
}bclng nothing but two pleces of cre.
tonne or heavy flowesrad ribbon, t"e
exact size of the powder case. T ey
may elther ba overcast together on
the wrong side or the edges cap he
bound with a narrow gold galloon.

The cretonne case reaches to the
upper edge of tha powder can, where
tha holes are, and tn !t s attached
& top that comes down an Inecl or
mora at the sldes and is bound in
gold galloon, Thase tops mayv be an-
tirely separate from the bottom or
they can be fastened to the case at
the back.

I ANy
And so for the first year of two [ &lavnd
over my English. Even In tha muslc
halls, {f one {s glving what !s called A
‘classlc pumber,” every word must ba
watched. They tell vou that they want
the language preserved for the masses,
and so poems must be spoken In g cer-
tain way. The music of tha language
must be hrought out. Though I am ar
| American they tame to me because I
had the note to uplift the Britlsh pub-
{ltle. But [ have had to be careful !n
order to be true,
affectation,

down.

over {t. Can you advise ms how 1
could gain her lova? Could it be any-!
thing fn my action that has displeased
her? E£he has always treated me as If
she loved me, M E 8.
You must walt patiently and per-
haps the young !ady will in time re-
gard your sult more favorably. You
probably have spoken too soon and
she has been forced to refuse you be-
cause as yat she feels only a friendly
interest {n you. Continue your atten-
tions, play the part of kind friend,

’
and later, when you belleve lier affec- o

and they scream
One must be human above every-

(”Mrs. Brown Potter
and That She Comes Back a Stranger in Her Own Country |

. s -

People have asked me why [ chose

stage, |

[They accused me of vanity, of affoe- |
little pieces and carrled them to Eng- |

wings, and after flutterlng wlxhln:

the |

A false note, a scrap |
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Says She Left Here Broken-Hearted

B
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Iwhat hard and deffant look. T miss

facas—I miss a certaln tenderness
{ing to me from their ayes.”

:l:‘?hr,.""z::s:: n:::n.f;’::'“' $13B€  \hing else. Then ft's ke a sum In
: mathematics—the answer can't come.|

P‘f‘(ﬂtal Consent. back wrong. Its eye-to-sye, heart-to-
| heart work. I am sorry that I am

Dear Betty; |here for so shor: s time for in |
HAVE been golng witl a young [ady | this  gort of work you must have
for a year and a half and I have y1e to reach the heart of vour
gained her consent to marrlage. gaydjence, My first experienca in the !

Should I, even though we do not expect
to get married 'n the near future, ask
her parents’ consent now?
FLUSHING.
It is customary for a young man to
ask the parents of his flances for thelr
consent to the marriage. Even though
you do not Intend to marry immediately,
it is best to tell the girl's parents ahout
the engagement and ask thelr consent

rough Sheffield districts was rather (ls.
couraging, but when Mr, Oswald Stoll
| sent me back for a second tour of the
provinces I found friends awalting e
everywhera. ‘A little poetry (s good for
them,' declared Mr, Sto!l, ‘and what's
more I am golng to give them the big
speeches from Shakespeare before I am
through with them.” Poems mayv he (n
rharp contrast to acrobats and boomer-

$oRlt: ang-throwers, but I feel gure the chang
must be appreclated anywhere ! {

She Borrows Her Beau, AL PO BPRrRCAec ANL TSR Lime,
It is purely a question of the lLieart,

Daar Beity It was on.y natural to a:k whether

HAVE a gir! frlend who comes regu- | Mre Poiter had found New v
larly to my home. She I8 counted |hearted.
quite good-looking. Tt seems to be
heyldntlght to take all my men friends } mo"ev 98. Bear‘-
away from me. She does not seem to' ""America, of course, {s a Young coun-
have any steady fellows. Do you think | try,'" she replied, “and the shepherds of
[ should continue frlends with lhl-l!he country—the powerful financlers and
girl? ANNIE. | Influential politiclans—haven't had t!me,
Your girl friend (s showing & very perhaps, to cultivate hearts. The coun-
pacullar form of friendship for you, !ry has grown very rich, and it seams
and she seams to ba marely using yvou. to me that the wealth glven tha women
[ advise you to give her up. If she has laft them with a eald, stonv exXpress.
cared for your friendship she would  lon. Perhaps [ ain wrong, but the women
not pay attention to vour maen friends [ see {n the strest ears. in the hotelsana

bt
v Dalle

“They are not the sama women you
saw when vou lved here?'

“Do you know how many years ft Las you see,

been since [ lived {n New York? Figh
teen,”” she answered, with a retrospec-
{tive smile. A great many changas
| have taken place in that time. Perhaps
{ I have changed, But I am not a New
| Yorker, you know. I am a child of the
Esun. Perhaps one s given more to
dreams in the South, It Is very nice, of
course, to make a lot of money, and 1
| want to make a lot if I can, bhut [ want
| to be havpy at the same time. [ don't
| want to have my lieart hurt. Afier ail,
!] have only one life to llve; 1 can eat
jonly so many meals a day and ' can
j8leep on only one bed. Happiness, thera-
fore, is dearer to me than money. My
|real happiness s {n my work. So far

|as the world of art 18 concerneqd, 1 am |

|a factor in it to-day. In England they
{call my work ‘the art of stiliness.' In
!Atr!cn and Australla T am known as an
I American, though {n my own counlry
I may be congidered a stranger. Tn
Scotland there (s alwavs a welcoma for

me. T have mada real friends

there.

te
romance | had expected to find In thelr |

; Tar.ff Committee so much,

World Daily Magazine, Saturday,
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She leaned forward and showed me a
iswe! hanging from a slender chain

com= {about her neck.

RAppealing to the Masses,

“It s a heart capped with a crown,
to appeal to the hearts of people. This
appeal In ttself {s a great civilizer, fo
anything that touches the heart broad-
ens the braln. Once understood, poetry
does this, In England they have been
whacking away at this sort of thing in
the halls for several years. My flrst ex-

perience In the work was when the
C. 1. V.'s came Back from the war in
South Africa. Thelr return was ceie-

brated at the Tivoll, and I meclted “Tha
Charge of the Light Brigade.! Tha
London hulls serve a distinct educa

tional purpose, as well as entertaining |

the puablic. Six, vears agon, when the
tariff was a burning question, [ was
engaged to recite the ‘Tariff Poem,' the
managers paying me so much and the
They want.
ed to take the pulse of the masses. [
went from the Tivo!l to the Paragon in
the Whitechape! district, and by the
end of tha week the entertalniments as-
sumed the form of Chamberlain mass-
meetings. The enthusiasm was tre-

I foel that It Is a good thlnR‘P
|
1]
|
|

9,

1909.

January

In my velns,” she asserted, “and when

the way they do.'*
peaple cheer a poem that means some- &y they d '
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¢ Masculine Lies and Feminine Fibs—
D ascuitne Lies ana r'eminine r'ios
.
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day  League performances, given in' )
answer to the cry aof the people that! town' have all been overworked until
they had no plece to go 0,}, thelr ona ! By Helen ROWIand' they are shopworn. But she added
lday of lefsure," o WISIL" sighed the Widow, glancs | sympathetically, *'ft must be an nv«_rful
Mrs. Potter's eyes almost outshona | le.x thoughttully after a younuislmln on the masculine lmavglnatlon
her halr as sho talked of her poetio man to whom she had Just | to have to Invent so many dally falry
campaign In the 'alls l o bowed, as she tales full of adventure'— -
strolled down th! “And Incldent''~— sighed the bachelor,
B'OO“ "‘ Ber UQ'“S. avenue beslde lhu' “And local color''——
“f have Delght ‘ved lood ) Bachelor, "t»hut', “And nobla sentiment,” finished the
: LAAULIUR LRLIET R, G men wouldn't lla| Bachelor. “It {s. And the fact that he

keeps It up Is a sign of true love and

18 Lo ; “Do they?' In-|devotlon In any man!"
:::“l:o.hlt:wll;l I‘ll r'lllll:'t‘:,\l'.‘:cflllll‘:y(?;:‘::,\l‘lf: quired the Bach-| "I beg your pardon?’ The Widow
think that nothing serlous should bo elor {n shocked as- | started.
given tn a vaudeville theatre. In the tonishment, follow- |
London halls even tragedy (s under- Ing the Widow's |
stood, for the reason thnt the llves of glance, “That|
the poor are tragedies in themselves was  Bobby P()r-l
I g0 on the principle that life 18 made ter, wasn't n?
up of tears and laughter, and that by | LN ROwLaNG, e added.  “Has |
giving a littlo of both [ ean touech e been 1y''e—

"the human side of an audience, But 1| VO they™ dntarvupted the Widow, |

|

Ci0ges |BC0ETUlly, lgnoring the last question. |
It Jsn't the fact that they DO, but the !
{s nothing In that any more. Amerlea !“"\"' they do it that i3 so harrowing.'" |
18 too Intelligent for that sort of thing. | How did he—how they do 12"
Next week I ghall glve Oscar Wilde's askod the Bachelor, with real concern.

“The Falry Prinee, and other poemy | Well™ explalned the Widow, plain-
{that appeal to the Imaginntion ns well |t!\'ol)'. “they alwayvs adid so many un
as the heart. I am sorry that 1 must ‘“"""83“"‘.\' frills,  They start out to tell|
g0 back at the end of elght weeks, for (4 simple, little white 1b and end by
I realize that I must create my own nventing  a  highly  colored  ‘Arvablan
publle, and It s tmpossible to do this E.\"x? 18" tale of adventure. They begin

should not think of rectting
Joe,! for exnmple, at this houvse. "Thera

do

in 80 short a time divided among alwith a tiny prevarication and finlsh with
numbher of theatres " o work of art that would make Baron
“Will you go back to the hulls?" f’,\l‘.n hangen tromble for his reputation,”' |
jaskoed, “How foolish!" exc.almed the Bach '-E
“I may go on a tour that will taka ma |y,p contemiptuously,  “Glve ma a plaln
jto France, Russla and other counteles,” | hiuck fie—I mean o plain, unvarnished |

g " ! 1 e 3 : '

ghe sald. A London manager is plan- | statement of the untruth''-— |
nlng to organize a company, and 10 the b vy that's never whiat vou-or any
| plan Is carvled out wo shall glve ‘Lady | i welves a woman! broke In the |
Windermere's Fan,' ‘Camille’ and other f i waving her muff excliedly, ‘
plays. Hefore coming here I made

i 4 i “Hacause," declared the Bachelor, “no
jtour of tha English provinces in ‘Laily [woman woull neeept it Every woman |
Fredericl.' Mr. Maughanis play had'a fpreforg noworlt of the Imagination to o
icurlous experience In London. Irishmen | ‘mple fact, She will straln at a gnat-
who gsaw it objected to Lady IMrederick’'s |y

= X : ke fib and swallow o ecumel of false-
|uccent, They sald 1t wasn't ‘elassi" that |y 000 Sha lkes wreaths around ex-

The bachelor dropped his cane.

“Wel'," retorted the
man lg golng to take all

bachielor, "no
that trotble

Lfor & wonman he doesn't lova and whose

good opinfon he doesn't prize. 1t's not
until he loses Intevest In her that he
stops Inventing excuses and falry tales

. y ol W reilas and trying to whitewash himself. It's
It was Mrs. and not Lady Frede cuses and ruffles on a joke and pink [, or untll he conses to care what she
with an accent. Irishmen have suo-| . g, feased . , fHoLiin JEReon !
| < ribhong and fancy decorations on ev- | pinke that he begzins to tell her th
mitted nsw lines to Mr, Maughim, and ) 3 o1 [SfNRAEINALENS S UCEINS L °
¢ U : "' A rervthing, from a man's lovemaking tol brutal trith
some of them have heen subotiinten , @ e A LA
{ il% desk,  Sho hates a plain, unvar ' “And v slghed the Widow, “a wos

for old ones In the London production [ nished 1
When Lady IPrederick asks her brother, !
| ‘Gerald, how shall we pay our debts® !, conignat  (ruth'™  Interrupted
he now replles: 'On the Kathleen Mn Wllow sarcastioally

vourneen plan--it may he for years and
it may be forever' Tl
| tha changes that have resulted fr
|nuxxesnons sent to the author by witty
{Irishmean, When I went (nto the proy
|tnces I took the hint and played Lady
| Frederick without an accent. I am not
certaln what I shall do when I get hacl
Ito Loendon. ‘There, you know, we worls
from August to Christmas, then slow
ll:p and do a bit {n the epring. 1 don't
think I shall go baclk to the halls. Dut
1 don't regret an hour of the time I
| have glven to them, for they are the
| greatest masters I have studied
| with. They have taught me to ba care-
| ful, to be true."

And Mrs., Potter's sigh of satisfactlon |
seemed to come stralght from e heart
e

' Home Hints

4 Ul Lusy douscwived,

“As much as a man hates the plain,

ins

the
|

s I8 only one of

|

ever

Potato Soup.

ARE and dire three po-
toers, cover water, add a
pleca of butter aud a |ittle onlon
1t lked, and boil until done. Then add |
A quart of sweet milk. Whila this
,l.nn?s maka & dough by rubbing one
| tablespoontul of lard into a small eup
|ot flour with a halt teazpoonful of
baking powder In ft; add milk to make
a U dough, roll thin, cut into strips

l That was Bobby Porter!

with

cut

“tWhat?' The Buaehelor dropped his |
cang, 1‘

‘He wants It sugar-coated and rnnntr'vli
and half-veiled and delicately splced to |
sult the palate of his vanity,"” n'(p!:\!nml:
tha Widnw, “and he ecan only swallow |
half af it at tine without choking'—— |

“Because that's all lie ever gets,' |
broke in the Haclinlor. “But a woman|

{or small squares, drop In when mik | Vo't swaliow a half-tinth She wanis
comes to & boll, cover and boll ten | Ner les in alivputhic doses. 1t (s easior,
minutes, season with pepper, alt and to make her hellsve that tha reason |

(A llittle flnely chopped parsley or YU couldn't keep your engagement |

with her was because your house hlew
up or your office hurned down or your
traln was wrecked and you wers busy
tending the killed and wounded thwm
becausa you couldn't find a clean shirt

thyme,

Sweet Potato Muffins.

WO-THIRDS of a cup of fresh|
I maghed sweat potatoes, two eyae!

well beaten, threa tablespoons of | OF hadl a cold that mads you talk
sugar, mix these well, then add one enp LCLTL A n'n ,‘m'm”"”'
of milk, two cups of flour, one teaspoon | hu':.‘i‘f:;:‘ ‘m‘f',"v'm;: M} 'nn last mament,
of salt, three heap ng teaspoons of bak- ; “-'“\‘:'.| ”x'xv"y‘i"y;‘re“'\ f::\:m " put in the
Ing powder, one tablespoon of melted | qiao atril.  “Resides, thean old-
butter. Beat well and bake [n buttered tnshlonad exclisas lose thelr froalinoss
ting about twenty minutes In moderate ,per she las heard them a few hun-

order, has established a smail army post at
¥lambeau. The handful of soldlers nrpo com-
randed by voung Lleut. Burrell. As Necia
and her father ars discussing the aftairs of the
latter's French partner. Poleon Doret. whn {s
expected back soon from a trip to Dawson,
Burrell saunters up and enters inty conversa-
tion_with the girl,
earns with horror that she is a
ndian. Poleon Dorat  returns
Dawson. I1a sacretly Joves Necla (nho
re 8 him as & %lg brother) and brings
her & black laca Parls dress.

Just after she bas put on the npw
costume,

CHAPTER III

(Continued)

Burrell, wondering if thia glorious
thing could be tha Lalf<breed girl
of vesterday. Thers was nothing of the
 native about her now, for her lithe
young figure waa drawn up to its height,
and her head, upon which the long,
black bralds were coiled, was tipped
back In a haughty poiss. 8he had flung

IW.\S Jooking tor your father,” sald

scarco hinted at. This nas no Indlan
mald, the soldier vowed; no blood but
tha purest could pulss in such veins, no
cpirit save the highest could fash in
such oyes as these. A jealous rancer

Burrell. who (s attractad |

Burrell enters |

Without Benefit of Clergy.

'hauteur vanished. Her warmth and un.

such rounded lines as her ordinary drese |
land too small
{ must hava had a bad chest; but other-

again, for a note In the Lieutanant's g, -

was strung a band ring. “It was grani-

volce gave her dominance over him, YBUt they make me vers tail.® mother's—that's whera 1 got the fancy
UAfter he sees it 1 will take it off, “Phey don't wvear as woll A8 mocea for the name of Merridy, 1 suppose.”
And*—- 'sine.” Both laughed delightedly till he, ~May I look?”

“Don't=don't take {t off—aver' sald hroke in, impulsivel: “Of course. But I daren’'t take it off
Burrell. “T thought you wera heautiful “Oh, girl, don't you know how heautl- | I haven't had it off my neck sinee [ was

before, because of vour quaintness and ' ful you are?”’

simplicity, but now' —his chest swelled | “Of course [ do!"" sha cried, Imitating

~"why, this s a breath from home, |}is change of voice; then added, nalvely,

You'ra llke my sister and tha girls back | “That's why T hate to take it oft."

In Kentucky, only mora wonderful."
"Am 17" gqhe corled, eagerly. “Am 1 llke that?' he questloned. “Where did

like other girls? Do [ really look as {f | you get that—well-that alr?”’

I'd always worn clothes like these?" | "It seems to ma I've always known
“Born to them,” sald ha. | There's nothing strange about It
A smile broke over her grave faos huttons and the hooks and 'lha eyes are

assuming a hundred different shades of *'' “Where they belong It's fnstinet, T

pleasurs and making a child of her SUDPORASIEONLIRLY LN ialdn

“Probably. I dare gay I ahould under-
on the I{nstant; al ’
By I her retarve m‘d-mmrl the mechanism of a Adress sult,

even !f I'd never geen one,” said the
mman, amused, yet impressed by her ar-
gument.

affected frankness suffused him, as she
stood out, turning to show tha bheau-
tles of her gown, her brown hands

1 , “I'va always liad vislons of women
her hands out to grasp the tahla adge n":“" ng tremulously as she talked. dreszad In this kind of clothing, white
behind her, forgettul of her shawl, “_' my Arst party dress, vou know, women—never natives—not dressed llke
which drooped tralterously and showed ,'"" I'm as proud of it as Molly {s of this exactly, but in dainty, salt things,

her rubber boote, 1t's too big In hers

right there; that girl

not at all Hke the ones T o
to have a memory, although it's hardly
that, elther—it'e more like a4 dream—as
wise it fits me as If it had heen made |{( I were somebody else. Father says it
for me, doesa™t 1t? And the shoes! i3 from reading too mucks"
Aren't thay the dearest thinga? fee”' “A memery of waall®

fAY | snpm

——pey

“Where did you learn to wear things |

The

A bhabhy.”
examine, and, although It brought his
head close to hers, thera wag no trace
of coquetry In tha Invitation. Hea read
the Inscription, “"From Dan to Merridy,”
but had no realization of what {t meant,
for he glimpsed the milk-whita flesh
almost at his lips and felt her hreath
stirring his hair. while the
acent of her person seemed to
every strong emotion n him. She wnas
so dainty and vet go virlle, 80 Innocent
(and yet g0 wise, so cold and yet so
| pulsating
“It {8 very pretty.'”” he sald, inanely

She held it ont for him to

delicate

loose

| At the look in his ¢y¢5 as he rajsed
EH! head her own wilaned, and ehe
| withdraw from him imperceptibly, d's-
missing him with a mere inflection

“1 wish vou would send Poleon hers
It's time ha was prosent

As Rurrell walked out Intn the alr he
shut hir jaws grimly and muttersd
“Hold tignt, soung man She's not

|

| your Kind--sha's not your Kind."
| Inside the store he fouand Doret and

Aaaa trader (n eemmarsAtion With & man

whera they had rubbe) agalnst his legs
in his work, As the soldler entered the
man turnad him a small, shrewd,
weather-bheaien face with one ove, while
he went on talking to Gale

to git

vin' 1

on

It awin't ! excited over,
1t it folle wasn't =o
cussed unlueky I'd know thera was A&
pay streak A

“Your luck Is bound to change, Lee”
sald the trader, who helped him to rall
up A pack of provisions

“Mehbe g0, Whao's the dresamaker?”’
He jerked his busv head toward Rur-
rell, who ¢d at the front door
some yellow

it it'e wuth

som'ere close by

nad stopg
Poleon to examine
grains in a folded paper

“He's the boss soidfer.”

“Purty, ain't he?

‘It you ain't good he'll get you," eald
Gale, a trifle ecynlcally, at which [ee
chuck!ad

“1 rackon
camp

with

saveary! of in
whols

ha tried

thera's
ain’'t heen a
“Hos

us |Ir
ot too
to xit

that
sali n

good,’

pt Y
v

“‘hq( wou 1
for I

me?

but he's liable ta
el

- lll\’\',;.
atanes n nent aftar vor--o
The one-cyad man st
“It ain't wuth eonsiderin'l”

YWhy not?' Insisted Gale, guardedly.

"Maybe I've got s record-you don't

irted derisively

| Lalry

|
fwith disgust,
|

and-yellar party try to reszureck it."

“He's got the American army to back

im up—at least five of them."”
“Flya agin a hundred. He alms ¢
overawn us, don't he?' enickared

unregenerate  Lee, hut his wrink

changed and deepencd as he leaned
across the counter conflientially
“You say the word, John, and ['l|

tako some feller along to help me, and
we'll transfer this m!litary post. Ther

planty that would !lke the job 1f jou b
give the wink."

“Pshaw! I'm Just supposing,'” sald
the trader. “As long as they
around and dArill and toot tndt hern,
and  don't bother anvbody, [ allow
they're not {n the way."

“All right! It's up to you, Howevar,
it 1T happen to leap down on thla pay
streak befors {t sees me comin’, I'm
goin' to put my friends in first and fore-

most, and shut out theas dressmakers
miplete. 8o jong Ho thrust his
arms henaath the legs of a new pair of
A oove « t vt 1) Pk
1ps, WrIERICG b \ fortabi
into placa betwesn his shoulders, and

|slouched out past Doret, to whom he
| nodded, ignoring the “dresamaker.”
| Having glven

See, this was given ma by the gallery | mendous, and the attitude of the masses oyer Ralsins and chopped nut i Niinlnaes’ T
\ 2t T 3 . ] | i pp nuts may dqred t'mes Business the club,’ ‘a
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3 omance of Gold Hunting in the Klondike. f By Rex B
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(Copyright, 1603, by Harper & Bros.) 'irked him at the thought of this beauty | Bhe held her skirts back, showing het “It's too vague and tantalizing to tell ' hp had not mat before, a ragged nonde- know." | Poleon, the Lieutenant took up his busi- |
'""‘,"""’ for the Frenchman's eves "two foet side by side, her dainty ankles what it {#, except that T should be called ' sorint w Wte overalls were bluse and I you have, don't tell me nothin § it} t : " wder, It neerned the
!Y,ilOP.‘:}ll oy r;}‘w(‘zml.\;: Illl‘\l'U:R'S. l‘iﬂ“ lt )‘Z"'X"'hO\\ yourselt to me a8 glim and shapely in thelr silk Merridy." faded and patched, partienlarly on the abant {1, hastily observed Lee I'm purchas f tnin supplies that had
John (Gala, poat trader at Flambeau. on the well as to Poleon”"" he said. “They won' ¢ . “Merridy? v that ; Yo s AT f N it " o s e
Yukon, has an Indian wife. Alluna, and one “Certatnly 3 . They won't shed water," Lia sald, -‘!‘Lll.- Why that front of the legs above the knees, where (4 God-fearin'  citizen myself, leanin (0 nitted from the military outfit
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4 on?ind lhlu=|h: f;ov::nl:r\no‘:\t.f’cnr::-'r‘q‘.1';:? 3 3 rse And they will come off {f they get her breast a thin gold tin on v slecves worn thin below the elbows, hate to ses a lispin' child like that blue-

‘1 don't

svervthing in

k I bungle
ha xatd,

you to thin
manner,”’

want

that

for T don't, I want to work with you
and [ want to be friends with you.'
I'm " sald Gale
Nohody  dislikes playing policeman
re than U do, but (t's a part of my
v and I'll have to do 11, continued
! young man
‘T reckon you simply alm to keep

peacs, b7 You ain't lookin' for nobody

In particular?"’

“Of conrse not—outside of certaln no-
torlous eriminals who have escaped jus-
tice and worked north.”

Ihen there |8 a few that you want,
eh "

“Yes, certaln olil-timers. The officers

At every post have descriptions of a few
auch, and If they ghow up we will take

thom In and hold them till courts are
establighed
“1t you've got thelr names and des-

mehbe I could help you,” sald
carelessly

; 1L Lring up tha list and
You m.m’

a a good while"

eriptions
the trader,

“Thank |
we'll go over It together
have ben

About el Years

“Then Miss Necla was born out
States™'

Gals shot a startled glance at the sol- !

in the !

Necla's messago o | dler befure he answered in the afirma- |

man will e to anybody elsa on earth

 8ooner than to the man she loves!"”

“And o oman,” rejoined the Bachelor,

{will 1o to the woman he loves sooner

than to anybody elsa on earth! HBut'
he added desperately, “who's been lying
to you?"'

The Widow Ilifted her eyahrows and
shrugged her shoulders Inscrutably.
“Was lt—Jack Van Tassel?" persisted
the Bachelor determinedly

"Of course not,"” returned the Widow,
“Jack's a nice boy, Mr. Travers!"
“Or Bertie Hemingway?"
“Certainly not, but'*

“Then 1t WAS Bobby Porter™
clared the Bachelor with conviction
“It was NOT!" retorted the Wllow
indignantly. *“It was Bobby Porter who
Lelped ma find out—helped me eateh
the Hans Andersen who told me ths
tala,'

de-

“Humph!'  exclaimed the Rachelor
“A man who will tell"——

“He didn’t tell, Mr, Travers,” declared
the Widow, turning the Bacheloe
with a glint in her eve and n flugh on
her “He only happened tn ha
calllug on me that evening.”

“What evening?"' Inquired the Bache-
lor hinstily,

“The evening vou sald hie was ill and
told me that you SAT UP WITH HIM

nn

cheolke

all night long,”" replled tha Widow
sweoetly,
[~ e T T}

f Hi TR
Hint for Papering.
N papering anv room it should be
I remembered that light is the first
conslderation and that the paper
must be chosen accordingly
Pure white holca when
n specially
It ahsorbs only

15t}
1§ tiie

08t
room I8 wanted, ag
abont 15 per cent. of

lght

the light thrown upon |t Dark
green, on the other hand, 18 the
greatest congsumer of light, absorb-

Ing about 8§ per cent

Next to white as a light-producepr
are the soft pastel tints and light
blues, which absordb from 20 to 2§
per cent. of the light; then conies
orange at 30 per cent apple and
gray greens, almos: 70 per cent,, and

the popular hrown (s almost as bad
u8 dark green, aa it takes up about
f per light it

M to 0 eent, of the

should throw out

!
P
€ac h, 650 %
Tt
tive, but Burrell was studying a pattern

of sunlight on the fl

sorve him

and did not obe
A moment later he Inquired,
hesitatingly:

“1s
Gala?"
he jooked up and guic

"I beg vour pardon, What led me
to ask was Miss Necla e gn—well
gha s such a remarkable gif)."

(iale's face had unacrgone a change,

this narriage, Mr,
When the other did not answer

your first

¥ added

al)e

but ha answered, qulet!:

“I ain't never been married.”

“What?"

'When I took Alluna it tha
styla, and neither one of us has thought
much about it since.”

wasn't

“Oh, 1 ses'' exclal Burrell hurs
rledly, "T'll bring ¢ 1 with me
the first time I think about it," and,
n Ing amlably e sauntered out,
Jut his mind was n whirl, and even
after he had reached quarters ho
found himsel! repeating

“The other was bhad enough. Poor
lttle girl! Poor Ilstle girl!"

CGiala llkewlse loft the store and went

into his house, the odd Inok st!ll in his
eyes, to find Necia posing in her new
regalia for Poleon's benaiit At sight
of her he fall Into A strange and unex-
pected humor, and to t amazament
commanded her taka ths
things off. lis a 1INAT Ware
harsh and a! utts Ariance th an)
mood he had ave J { before; nor

would he explain his unreasoning fury,

but strods out agaln, lo.wtn&“hu n

tears and the Frenchuan star 3
(To be Continusd) L
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